JOURNAL OF ARNOLD BENNETT
Tuesday, April I4th.
D. and I dined at the Cafe" Royal (in the cafe*) on Easter Sunday
night. I hadn't dined in that room for years. It seems to have
come through all the changes and rebuildings of architectures
and times with scarcely a change. The whole atmosphere was
almost, you'd think, just as when Henri Rochcfort was there
daily. Fine wine. Cigars in Ai condition. I saw a very arty-
or studio-ish figure there and couldn't think who it was. Tall,
thin, bearded ; brown clothes, black tie, red handkerchief. As
soon as I shook hands with him, I remembered. Darrell Figgis.1
He was cheerful, with a background of melancholy. He comes
over on journalistic business, stays at the R.A. Club in order
to have a swim in the morning, and generally eats at the Cafe*
Royal. There he was all alone on Easter Sunday evening,
reading an American collection of short stories by post-war
Russian authors. All very characteristic.
I asked him to come to our table later. He did. He talked
merely at intervals, but is rather provincial in his method of
referring to himself and what he has done and what he has said.
Dublin is very provincial. He agreed with my harsh verdict
on A. E., etc. He was wearing fine rings. Perhaps two of them
were his wife's.
Thursday, April x6th.
Temple introduced yesterday, at Reform Club, a young fellow
named Scripps. Father is proprietor of a * chain ' of thirty
evening newspapers from the Atlantic to the Pacific. He said
that the aims of Ku~Klux-Klan were different in different States.
In some they were anti-catholic merely, e.g. others were anti-
nigger. AH Scripps' papers were anti-Klan. He had received
threatening letters from Klansmen but nothing had ever hap-
pened to him. In some Southern States bullets had been fired
through windows, but nobody hit and nobody took any notice.
In one town, a strike of their street boys had been engineered
through the boys' parents, and it had halved their circulation
for a time, especially as the boys ' route-books ' (with names and
addresses where papers had to be delivered) had been nefariously
burnt.
Scripps explained how the Southern block of States simply
1 Irish author and politician.